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THE CANADA OITIZAIN.

Saveanry 2uth, 1334,

Cremona,

To wansion of Cromona had turvet, spire,
aud dome;

It stoud besdathe Taber, a littlo way from
Rowe.

Its fivors werv polishod codar, and warble
were ite walla;

Dslightful wero its fuuntains, and spacious
wory its lialls,

Its tapostry was gorgsous, all Lively to be-
hold, .

Tho tassols fringed with silver and luspod
around with gold,

The statues aud tho pictures alune wore
cquite a show— :

A thousasnd beauties made it o parsdise
boluw,

Tho owner was Judexus, tho judge of all
his tribo,

And lately his decisions went with tho
highest bnbe.

Tho wealth that camo so lightly now just
as lightly wont;

Qn gambling, wine and brandy the {ll.got
woalth was spent.

The tlagons were of silver, with goldon
cups for wine,

And they wore filled and omptiod each
timo thoy camo to dino;

Then ofton inte midnight they Glled and
drank awsy,

And rovels sarcely onded with dawmug
of tho day.

The Roman powor had conquered the na.
tions all arvund,

Till apoils of war and plunder in overy
house wore found;

Bor conquests had oxtonded boyond the
distant soas,

Now Romans sat at loisurv, and drank
thoir wine at case,

Till hoarts wore filled with onil, their pas-
sions were inflamed,

4nd doeds woro done by thousands that
could not here b named;

Though vilenocss reigned triumphant frol
oottage to the hall,

The mansion of Cremona for lowdness
beat thei all,

‘While sin and wine brought woakness, tho
nations all around

Oame down upon the Romaans and strow.
od them v'er the ground.

They took the grandest manmons, and
played rovengeful games

By wrecking sll the statues, the picturcs,
and the framos,

They revelled in Cremona, they made up
horses’ stalls,

And stabled mules and donkeys withinita
marble halls;

They wrecked it, and lcft it a prey to sav.
age boasta,

For scorpions, suskes and reptiles to hold
their daily feasts.

How lovely was Cremona in Virtue's hap-
py time,

Bafore the wine-cup stained 1t with drunk-
enness and crime,

How wrotchod was Cremona when ateeped
in ¢rime and sin—

A wreck where anakos and reptiles wore
credping out and in.

The human heart how lovely when all is
pure and white,

When virtues shine and sparkle like dia-
mouds 1n the light.

The human heart how wretched when
wrecked by vics and gin,

With atinging snakes and scorpions all
creeping out and in.

=John Rae, in dllicsce Lecord

——
The Saloon Nust Go.

A shout resounds from plain to ses
Of purpose strong
To crush the wrong
That blights our land
From peak to strand ;
And mountains east and weat agroe-
The saloon must go
With 1ts world of woe.
‘The land with this song is ringany,
The angals on high are singing,
And we our decree are bringing—
‘Whether high orlow,
Rither swilt or slow,
‘The ssloon mnust go ;
We will voteit so.

Both childhood’s ¢ry and woman's wail
80 plaintive plead
Agninat the greed
Of those who sell
Thae drinks of hell ;
They must be heard and shall prevail.
The sloon must go
With its world of woe,
The land with this song is ringing,
‘The angels on high sre singing,
Ard we our decres are bringing—
Whether high or Jow,
Eisher swift or alow,
The mlcva must go;
We will vota it so,

“The people hold their ample right
Lo shield the weak

i With juyous sheut,

And virtuo spoak
To stay the tow
Of crimo and woe
By lawa that land the guwal to might.
Tho saluun piust go
With {ta world of woe.
The land with this sony ls ringing
The angels un high urv singing,
And wo our decrvo are bringing—
Whothor high ar low,
Either swift or slow,
The waloon must gu,
Wo will voto it s

Enough the past of shame and pain,
The future clainas
That lasful pains
Come not from marts
Of bruken hearta
Feal fast the fount, i front aud rear,
Of shamcful stawn
And peerless pain .
And toll 1t cut

This dowon’s doom s eure and near,
The saloon must go
With ita world of woe.
The land mith this song 1s nnaing,
Tho angels on high are singing,
add ssloon must go
And wo vur doerce are bringing—
Whether high or low,
Either awift or slow,
The saloun must go ,
We will voto it so,

And spurns tho wealth with cnmaon stamn
Tho saloon must go
YWith 1t world of woe.

Tho land with this aong is nnging,

‘The angols on high are sisgng,

And wo our decroo aro bringing—
Whether high or low,
Eitherswift or slow,

Tho salvon must go;
Wo will vote it so.
= Jemperance Leeord,
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Something from the Bible Concerniog
Hercdlty.

Jo Fu WILLING.

Larents repeat themnelies, Tho law
ot the transmssion of good and bad
traits is general and inexorable, The
tloriat finds it underlying the very ox-
istence of species and variety. His
auccess depends upon his encouraging,
by favorable conditions, the inheritance
of better traits  Stock ramsers look
well to pedigree.  The progenitors of a
thoroughbred are carefully considered.

Most people wish, by repeating them-
solves in tho lives of their children, to
secure a terrestrial immortality, It is
not pleasant to think of being forgot.
ton as soon as the last breath flutters
over the lips,  Parents are ususlly
flattered when they are told that the
children, who are to live after they aro|
gone, are like them.  QOur childeen are
our future, goad or bad, and in their
character wo roap ag we have sown,

If, by spocial cxtension of time, we
live till we are sixty--nearly double
tho average human life—we spend the
first twenty vears in getting ready for
work, The second twenty is given to
developing in our children the traits
that they have taken from us;
and tho thied, in garnering oue harvest
good or ilk.

Joseph Cook says, * Blood means
God.” Well for us, when the weary
old days come, if we had our “bad
blood healed Ly the Llood of cleansing,” !
before it went into other lives, perpet-
uating its wrong tendencies.

All this is Bible truth. ILet us sce.
David sad(Ps. 103: 17), © The merey .
of the Lord is from everlasting to vver
lasting unto them that fear Him, and
Haa righteourncss unto children's child-
ren.”  After tho Pentecost Peter sand
{Acta 2 139),* Tho promise ix unto you
and to your children.” Un the other
hand Jercmiah vepresents the Gentiles
as saying truthfully (Jer. 16. 19), lat.
ter clause), © Surcly, our fathers havo
inherited  lies, vanmity, and things
wherein thero is no profit.”  Jehovah
proclaimod tumsclf to Moses (Ex. J4 G,
Th “The Lord. the Lord God, merciful
and gracious, long-sufleringand abund-

olivition, his father’s ways of sin bave
bocome hiz owns,

Mothera, 1i0re than fathicrs do, shape
tho tivos of their chillron. Isano in.
lerited, not Abrulisin’s brave, all con-
quering faith, but Saml's gontle, suls
missive, tent-loving chavactor. Jacob
aud Fsau anherit>d, not Isanc's warm,
loving nuture, but Robocea's superfi-
clel (Uen. 24, 93, 98), intriguing splrit.
(Uen 27: 8, 1)

stood the test of A seven year's court
ship, and tho yesrs ' sevied to Jacob
but & fow days, for the Iove he had for
her.” Her son, Joseph, inlcrited so
much of his mother’s pute and eentlo
gpirit, that he socmed like o changeling
among his half brothers, the rough,
unscrupulous sons of Jacob's other
wivos, conspicuous among whom were
the sons of leal, who sccured the
tricky patriarch for her Lustand under
{also pretensos.

It was Mosvs' mother who fearasd
not the King's -ommandment, but hid
hor babe among the Nile papyri  Her
faith was honored Ly his bemng placad
agan in hor arms  Shoe wae given the
opportunity to shape his life, oven in
tllm palaco of the Phuracha.

Samael’s mother received lier son
of tho Lord, and yave him to God as n
thank-offering. Ile owed it to her
that he beeame o great prophet.  Sho
would not go up to the louso of
Johovah till she could take her son.
(I. Sam. 1. 22, 28.} " Jor sho said
unto her husband, I will not go up
until the child bo weaned ; and then [
will bring him that ho may appear
before the Lord, and there abido for-
over.”  “Therefore also I havoe lent
hitn to the Lord; so leng as he liscth
he shall be lent to the Lord.” .

David permits us to catch glimpses’
of his wother, to whom he was indebted |
for his boldness of access to God. Ho!
prays (Pa. 116 16), “ O Lord, truly I.
am Thy servant, aud the son of Thine
handmaid.” |

Ono look at tho magnificent Eliza.
beth, explains to us tho sterling quali.
tics of her wilderness prophet, Christ's
herald, the fearless and uncompromis.
ing John the DBaptist. The apostle
Paul clioao for his heart’s {riend, upon
whom le laid weighty ceclesiastical re-
sponsibility, n young man whose mother
and grandmother were women of strong,
well developed, spinitual life. 'We know
nothing of his father, except that he
was & Greek.  Paul writes to Timothy
{I1.Tim. 1 :5): T call to remerbrance
the unfeigned faith that is in thec,
which dwelt first in thy grandmother
Lois, and th{ mother Eunice; and 1
am porsusded that in theo also.”

It is of the utmost importance that
mothers boe kept in the best possible
plysical condition ; that they have
every intellectual help and stimulus,
and that they live in the clear, glad
sunshine of a happy, spiritusl life.
Satan has shown his lighest skill in
ruining our race, when ho haa worked
them down into pretaature old age, or
shut themy away from all ~utaide helps
in zenanas, harems, scraglios, or by nny
scclusion from the activitics that give
viger of body and soul

Fathers also have reaponmbility for
the future. Tliey should keep them.
sclves purcand clean from all gross ap-
petites, tobacco, intoxicants, and the
like, for tho sake of the children who
are to caro for the helplessness of their
age, and inherit their characteristics.

Samuel's mother was temperate as
well as pious; though from Eli's mis-
taken rebuke, we can sce that drunken.
ucss was not uncomMmon Among wonen,
oven in the sacred precincts (I. Sam.
1:18): “I have drunk neither wine
nor steong drink, but have poured out
my soul before the Lord.”

Samson’s mother, when told that her
son was to deliver Isracl, was com.
manded not to drink wine nor strong
drink, nor to eat any unclean thing
(Judges 13 - 4).

In no better way can our white nb-
bon women help the coming of the
Kingdom, than by each making the
moat of hersolf, for the sake of Christ
and her children.

Norr Scripture references are given
that the texts may bo used as a Bible
reading for a monthly reading —Usion

anti goodnessar dtruth, keeping mercy
for thousands, forgiving iniquits and '
transgression and iz, and that will hy!
no meant clear the guiley  visiting the |
wiquity of the fathers upon tho child-
ren, and upon the claldren’s childeen,
unto the third and to the fon-th gener !
ation”

This had cotno to be so thoruughly
understood, that it had become a pro-
verbin Israel, ** The fathers inve caten
sour grapes, and the children's torth
are set on edge.”

And yot {1od deals with each accond-
ing to personal wnerit. I nays (Krek.
18: 4, * Ilehold, all souls are mine ; ax
the soul of the father, 0 also the soul
of the son it mine: the soul that sin.
neth, it shall dic.

Now, if each anawers only for his
own sins, while it is declared that the
iniquity of his father is visited on him,

Sianal.
-— e

A Word to the Girls

Cetnta, whaterer else You 1y do, do
not wmarry a drunkard.

No matter how deeply in love you
may fancy yoursolf to be, do not marry
w wman who deinks intoxicating liquors.

1t is nuch better to be an old maid,
and mixs the desired Mrs. from your
tomintone It is better to go on
through lifc single and alone, to kecp
a cat, and make aprons for tho heathen
children, thian t0 o & drunkard's wife.

Young men addicted to taking a
gisas now snd then will, doubtiess,
laugh at you if you call their habit a
vice, or hint that it i anywise danger.
ous. They assure you in a lordly way
that they know what they are aboat,
They wondér what you take them for

it must be that througl inherited pro-

Rachel's lifo was 5o Leautifel, it]morrow.

: tetd reform, he dovised the ohyect-les.

selves to take o soclal glass, now aud
thon, and stop thero ¥ Why, {ou talk na
though thuy were common drunkards!

And so they are Hable to become.
There is na wafety in plaging with

ison. o who touches pitch must bo
defiled. The Hrut gias mskes room for
the secomd.  Tho appotite for strong
drink grows with what it is fod upon
Tho man who driuks a glass of brandy
or whisky to day aill want ancther to-
If he s not strong enough to
abatain from the first glass, how ia he
tu put avay the second !

Young womsn, bewaroof him * Shun
hito ax you would one infected with the
plaguo !

loving, thiuk of what hes bofore you!
Think of the moial contamination, tho
misernble dégradation, which hangs
around the drunkard, and forswear the
young man who drirks!?

Rmilu no more upon tho deadly sin
of wine domnking' Heern it' Never

80 rvmote n degree !

Oh, that the women of our nation
would turn their £aces, a3 one woman,
cternally from the man who drnks!
Oh, that the mothers would close the

O, youny girls, fair and pure and
3 ' inuch bigger than the kind Granny

. . R ]
i g1ve 18 practico your sanction in uvver

* Dat bug, honoy, - it tell yo his
name, it ap humbug.  Ha, ha,
Grauny Iaughed till the tears rolled
down ler fat  chocks Howeovor,
Cienar's allustrated fecture, as reportod
by Pommpey, did make an jmpression
upon her. She would not confess jt,
but only said, * When ye seo yer gran-
uy at de bottom oh do Wottle, den Tl
Jine de pledye ”
8ho would say nothing more, but,

i cutting him a big slice of wutermelon

and s amal} dice of broad, told Pospoy
to cat hus supper.  They were alono in
their cabin, and after supper naturally
ware drowsy , and amid the shadows
Poinpey saw o startling vision looniing
up before him, It waa a big bottle, --

liked to keep in the cupbonrd, but of
the samo shape It had thoaame kind
of a Inbel, # Cider.”

* Nutlin but applo jews in dat, Pomn.
pey,” Granny would sometimes say ;
;but 1t had such pateney that Pompey
would notice that, nfter a draught of
“autlin but,” the old lady was quito
oxuted.  Then, as the days went on,
it would take a bigger deaught from
the bottie of  nuilin but™ to satisfy
her, which Pompey took us n damaging
sign.  In s vision the evening of our

doors of their houses against the wine
drinktng young man as agtnst the
leper, and et soctety undenstand that |
no embryo drunkard will bo received
as lonored and reapected mto ita ranks !
Call s radical or fanatical, if you
will - -it matters not , we ure bound to
the belief, born with ug, that no wmanis
safe who takes thoe tirst glass of liquor.
For, if ho takes the first glnss, he may
want tho sccond ; baut, if hie nosver takos
tho first, ho cannot take tho second.
Again wo zay to you, young jrls,
boware! Nomatter how handsonie, or
fascinating, or wealthy a man tnay be;
—if ho drinks, turn away from him,
and savo yourself from becoming that
mos miscrablo of all women—n deunk-
atd's wifo !~ Christian Statesman,

—————

The Bug In the Bottle.

REY. KDWARD A, RAND,

“ You sce dat bug, honey "

It was old Cwsar, tho colored gar-
dener, who made this remark to young
Pompey, Beforo the Lig, wondering
eyea of tho boy, Canar held up a atout
bottle. At the bottom of this bottle,
was n bug. :

“You seo dat bug?’ asked Casar
again.

Pompey nodded an assent.

* Dat am a bug a-tryin® fur to climb
dat bottle, nn’ Le kent '

That was plan. Now and then the
bug would mako o frantic dash at the
walls of his glass prison, and try to
scale them, but in vain,

“Dat’s do way ob de ole’ drunkanl.
I don’ say, honey, & man ken nubber
stop a«drinkin’, fursowe do; but it am
dat heap hard dat you mought say it
were like dat bug a-tryin’ to git out
dat botele.”

“Well, what of itV said Pompey's
rolling shining eycs, though his tongue
was silent.  What interest had Do in
this object lesson?

Casar anticipated tine inquiry,

“ Do lesson am dis,” deelared Cusar,
solemnly : * Nebber cotch yerself o
goin'into de bottle. Don' tak do fus'
taste. If yo gits do lub and de hanker
fur it, ¥e may find yerself at de botton
ob de Lottle.  Go an’ jine de pledge !

Pompoy went home thinking. He
waa only & boy, perhaps twelve , but
he had 80106 of & man's scrious thoughts
on the subject of temperance.  Special
meetings had aroused a smecial interest
in Pompey’s neighborhood. Alexan.
der, the blacksmith; Abe Livcoln, the
peddler , Georg  Washington, the
oystertnan , Thu. as  Jefferson, the
whitewasher, had afl “jined,” or signed
the pledge. Many others had taken
this stand, and the intcrest was extend.
ing to tho childeen. These were asked
to “jine.”

Some of the adults objected. They
asked * What do ¢hildern know about
intemperance )’  Othersthiought as did
Crsar, who said, * Don’ let ‘em git
into de obil in de fus’ place.”  To illus.
teute lo ditficulties that sometimces at-

son of the Lugand the bottle, and gave
it wherever he could find nn audicnce
even of one boy.

Pompey went home to”tell his old
geandwother, with whom ke lived,
something about Cwsac's anprossive
lecture.  Granny had a reputation as
a modemte drinker who thrvatened to
Leoome an inmoderate one.

“Come, granny,” said Pomnpey. “you
and me had better jino de pledyo,

A heap ob nonsenso, hioncy *”

“ You ought an’ go fur to sce Cucaar.”

“ What he got, chile "

“ Bug an’ bottle.”

Then o faithlully reported Casar's
short bot effective lecture. Granny
pretended to Inugh at it.

“;\'hnt hu done call dat bug, Pom-

Y

‘bhat bu

story, he noticed that this immense
bottle was lymg on its side, shd soon
Granny appeared near ats mouth.

" Sho's gom' in ™" thought Pompoy.

Granny was a hig woman, but some-
how, to his supnse, shoslipped into
the bottle,  for alcohol, as a rule, is a
bigger thing than the human will,—
and beforo  Pompey could scream,
*Granny, don't I” sho was not only in,
but the bottle suddenly began to tip
up, and peor Uranny was sliding down
toward the bottom' In a moment
sho would be there.

He rushed up to the enewmy, serzed
it by its neck, nnd tugged away at it,
trywng to keep it down and hbernto his
relative, aud shouting, * Granny, don’s
Ye'll go tode bottom 1 Jine do pledge!
Gran-ny !”

He shouted so loud and tugged so
hard, that ko woko Limself up.  Thero
was (iranny's big form beforo him, and
he was furiously gripping it.

*Chilo!” sho ahouted, nlso coming
out of the dopths of an after supper
nap, * what yer holtrin fur an' a-grip

in’ mo ¥’

“You out de bottle, Granny

“Qut do bottle, honey? I nebber
ben in a bottte Yer thinkin’ bout
ob dat olo Casar, misable
bein, frightenin' de clulder.”

“I..-I--saw yo in a bottle, an’ I
don’ Llich yer could git out, Granny.
Yo wero boun' fur do bottom.”

Granny had a superstitious regard
for dreams. Slio now gave tho matter
n serjous significance.

“Yer did, Pompoy! Don’ yer tell
a lie!”

**Twas you,(iranny '

“Yer ovin ole Granny 17

“SBuro "

“Ugh " groaned Granny.

“Will yo jino de pledge, Granny,
wid me? Scz yer would of T saw yer
at do bottom ob & bottle, and yer was
boun’ fer it.”

Granny thought 1t over. Then she
rose, gave Ponmpey's hand a powerful
grip, and together they went out into
the night, There was a beautiful
moon looking out of a window in the
soft, whito clouds, and by its light
they quickly journoyed to Cuwsar's
cabin,

“Comon in, come inl Right smart
glad ter sec yo'' was the old man's
welcome,

“Want fur to jine de pledge!” ex-
plained Powpey. Mo an’ tiranny.”

On Cusar's pine table, lighted by the
one tallow candlo that his cabin afford.
od, was & much thumbed pledge, amd
beside it was the bottle and bug.

“Jook at dat bug, an' sign." ex.
horted Casar,

Granny reealled Prinpey's dream,
shuddered and signed.  She was not a
* powerful ” pea-w oman, and when she
had finished, ghe sawl her namo looked
“suthin’ hke a turkey buzzard teyin’
to git ober a ravl fonce.”

“Its Granny,” «aid Pompey, cn.
couragingly. “She’s gwine iur to
atick, an’ hero's me.”

* rompoy Jones " was the signatu
in gtgd, Atror:g,h clear print. gratura

“QGranny 1" he whispored, pointin
at tho creaturo in thopobott'lc,p?‘ datg
humbug

She shook her head.
in datt”

‘The two callers went away, but
Crzar quickly summoned them back.

_“Jes’ n word,” he aaid.  * Don’ for.
g% to say a prayer on top ob dat
pledge. Dat what gibe the surg victry,"”

And truth, a blessod truth, was in
his thought also.—~S. S. Times.

e

Conductor {on Georgia railroad)—~Do
Jou mean to teil mo, madam, that this
child is not 13 years oldt

..Vada:n (sharply)~Waell, she wasn't
when this teain started, bat, Iand alivo |

“Lot ob proof

Haven't they contml enough over them.

“*Yome kind oba beetle.,”

there's no tellin' how old she may be
now,



